-

v NN -

ol

-

.'l'",ﬂ‘.-

Wactrated whth Photographe

By LOUIS JOSEPH VANCE
duthor of “The Festors Hontes,” * The Bras Bowl,” * The Bisch Bog.” on.

from the Picturs Preduction

o
BYNOPRIS,
§ of the “death-algn” em-
by #ﬂ in lh; i:;lvlll :‘n:
roug » ngenc
th, Inst
Yol 7‘.':‘; e

l:::rn y ble for the acel
mﬁﬂu rine & helpless crip
m Alan loves i loved by Hose,
th's twin and double, Judith vows to
LY &.lh. but under dramatic
lun saves her lfe and so
, wins her love erenfter
furne animated by the new
! old hatred, and Jealousy, of her
W oucaping her persecution, Alan
and their friend Tarcus take
in the Painted Hills—a range of
mountaine rdering the Arisona
e Judith, while pursulng. suffers a
ehangs of rt and warns them In thme
o avert an attemnpt upon their Hves  In
for this ghe ia sslzed by an outlaw
Ice tnd- bound helpleas to the
f a horse Alan shoots the aceom
nd the horwe runs away, following
lous mountatn tratl,

CHAPTER XL.

The Man In the Shadow,

i
i
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Ooprrighs, 1d4, by Louta Josoph Yascs

Two hundred feet, If one, Hop! Jim
fell from the lip of the eliff. Then sud: |
denly the thing that had been Hopl
Jim Slade was checked in its headlong
Asscent by the outstanding trunk of a
free, over which it remained, doubled |
ap, limp, horrible |

The minlature landslide that had
heen caused by his fall went on,
settling gradually as the slope be
cams less sheer. Only part of It, a
double handful of pebbles, gained the
bottom of the eanyon.

Ita mufMed Iimpact on the ground
rourd his feet roused the man who
bad 2compassed the band!it's death from
the pose he had unconsclously as
sumed on the Instant of firing

He stepped back, and snatched up
& case containing binoculars

Not before the glasses were adjusted
to bis vision did he find time to re
spond absently to the alarmed and in-
alstant Inquiries of his two compan
fous, & man of his own age and a gir!
of some years lews, who had been
wakened from thelr sleep by the re
port of the rifle.

Now the latter plucked his sleeve,
momentarlly deflecting the glasses
from the object which they were fol.
lowing so wsedulously as It moved
along the heights; a wildly running
horse with a womam bound helpless
tpon Its back, both sharply In sil-
houstts against the burning blue.

“Alan!" the girl demanded, “what
Is T Why did you fire? Why won't
Yyou answer me? What fs It

“Judith,” Alan replied tersely, again
pleking up with the glasses the run.
away horse that fled so madly along
the perilous and narrow track of the
hill treall,

The name was echoed from two
throats as Alan swung sharply and
<shrust the glasses into the hauds of
the girl

“Judith,” he afMirmed with a look of
polgnant solicitude. “She's roped to
the back of that crazv broncho—help-
lesa' See for yoursel!: one false step
—suppose A stone turns beneath it
hoot—sha'll be killed'™

While the girl focused her glasscs
upon that speck that flew agalnst the
sky Alau turned to the two horses

t

Mo'atened His Parched Lips and
Throat.

bobbled near by and seizing a saddle
threw it over the back of ope |

At this the other wan turned to his
slds and dropplug a detaining band
upon hils arm asked: I

“What ars you golng to do?" |

Alan shook the hand off and went
on with his selt-appointed task '

“Ge after her, Tom, of course,” he |
replied, “What else? That animal is i
erazy, | tall you—"

“Bvea »0,” Tom Barcus argued, “you
ecan't elimbd that hillelde on horsebaok—
end If you eould, you'd be too late to
oatch up, much less prevent an o
cident—"

“l know it But suppose it dosen't
fall . .. You know what's beyond
thess hills—deserta! And the girl s
helpless. | teii you, bownd hand and
foot, Think of her being carried that
way-—all day, perhaps—{ace up to thig
brutal sun! Sbhell go mad If some
thing len't done—"

“You've gone mad yourself already ™
Mr. Barcus contended darkly. “What's
4t to you if she does? Suppose you do
@ucceed In resculng her: what then?

#A% 9008 as she gts on her pine she'll

try to stick a knife fnto you—Iike as
not. What's she been chasing you for,
all over this land of the brave and
home of the free, but to take your fool
life? And now you want to sacrifice
yourself to her, out of sheer, down-
right foollshness In the head! 1 sup-
poro you'll Hke me to eall it ehivalry:
'l tell you what 1 call ft—lunacy!"

“Don't be an ass!” Alan responded
temperately, gathering the reins to-
gether and Instinetively lifting a foot
to the stirrup. “Who warned us yes-
terday In time to prevent our belng
crushed by that rock? Judith! Why
wns she separsted from Marrophat
and the others—alone up there when
that beast ¢neaked up behind her—0,
I saw him—1 saw It all—and grabbed
her and roped her to that broneo—If
it wasn't because she had broken with
them for good and all and started to
fght on our side ™™

“You're raving,” Harcus commented
in a hopejeas tone. He looked to the
girl. "Rose—AMlss Trine—reason with
this madman—"

Iropping the glasses, the girl came
swiftly and confidently to her lover's
side, lifting her lipe to his,

“Gio, sweetheart!” she told him
‘S8ave her If you ean!"”

“IMd you dream for an instant Rose
would see hor own sister earried to
her denth If anything could be done
to avert {t—no matter what we may
have suffered at Judith’'s hands?

With an Indignant grunt, but con.
slderate none the less, Mr. BParcus
caught up the glasses and turned his
back o

“Go on!"™ he grumbled, pretending
to lgnore the hand Alan offered him
from the saddle. "I've got no patience
with vou Tyt go!™ he Insisted,
of & sudden selzing the hand and

|

pressing it fervently, “And God go
with you, my friend'"
Then hoofbeats drumming on the

hard-packed earth of the canyon trall
struck a hundred echoes from Its
rugged, rocky walls.

Mr. DNarcus showed Rose Trine a
face almost lJudierous with its an
guished smile that was Intended to
seem reassuring

“Let's look sharp and follow him
as quick as may be,” he urged. “Light-
ning will never strike us so long as
we stick to Mr. Law of the charmed
life—but I don't mind telling you, once
out of his company, I'm just naturally
afrald of the dark!'"

CHAPTER XLI.
The Trall of Flying Hoof-Prints.
In the still air of that young day the

chill of night lingered stubtornly—

THE TUCUMC

two tralls jolned and struck out ucr_ou
the desert. And here he discovered
what he thought Indisputable indics

had persisted,
Abandoning tmmediately all notion
of returning through the hills by the

at the best pace he could spur from

the pitiless embrace of that Implaca-
ble wildemness of sun and sand.

At long intervals he would check
the broncho and, reeling in his saddle,
endeavor to aweep the desert with his
binoculars.

And toward the middle of the after-
noon he fancled that something re
warded one such effort; something
for an Instant swam athwart the fleld
of the glasses: something that seemed
to move llke a weary horse with a
human figure bound to its back. -

But now the phenomena were dis-
cernible which, had he been more des-
ort wise, would bave mades him pause
and think before he ventured farther
from those hills, already beyond
reach as they were.

His first appreciated warning come
when the surface of the desert seemed
to It and shake like the top of a
canvas tent In a gale. At the same

tion that the fright of Judith's borse |

ridge-trall, he turned and swung away
his broncho, delivering himeelf into |

ARI

speakabls and to think of Alan as & |
mortal enemy and an one whose death

alone could properly requite the cruel

injury that had been done her father; |
and though the man himsalf had
Isughed to seorn her firet Involuntary
confession of that love for him which
now consumed her being with its In-
satlable fires, she swallowed her
chagrin and followed him with the
| solieitude of one whose love can recog:
nige no wrong In ita object. Through
all the remainder of that day of turror
ghe was never far from his side,

With the meekness of the sirong,
she made herse!f his ahadow. And
she was now the stronger, for she had
had more than an hour's rest beside
the waterhole, which he had missed
on the way of that rocky windbreak
Sooner or later his strength must fall
him and he would need her; till then
she was content to bide her hour

It befell presently in startling fash.
fon; she was not a yard behind him
whon he vanlshed abruptly.

But the next moment Judith herself |
was trembling on the crumbling brink |
of an arroyo of depth and width In-
determinable In the obscurity of the
duststorm, Down this, evidently,
Alan had fallon In his dizsy blindness,

She found him insensible, lying with

athwart the waste, hot as a furnace-
blast. In a trice dust enveloped man
and horse, a stifiing cloud of super

like a myriad needles. And then dark-
nesa fell, the twilight of hades, a cop-
percolored pall. Nothing remalined
visible beyond arm's length.

Blinded, half suffocated, unspeak-
ably dismayed and bewlldered, the
broncho swung round, back to the
biast, and refused to budge another
inch.

Himself more than half-dazed, but

and would until the shadow of the
fastern  rampart had crept slowly |
down the canyon's western wall. tele- |
scoped upon Itself and vanished, les
ing in the sun to make the place a
pit of torment and of burmning
Refreshed from res* and exhilarated
by this gruteful coolness. his horse
responded willingly to the first leht |
touch of Alan's spur. In a iwinkling |
the overnight camp dropped from view
behind the rounded shoulder of a hill-
side, mesquitecloaked,
Then from Its first spirited fight |
the horse eettled down to steady go- |
Ing. lengthened its stride, and ran for |
leagues with the long. apparently ef-
fortless and tireless lope of the plains
bred brouncho, ventre-aterre
Alan's departure from eamp had an-
ticipated by a round quarterhour the
appearanca on the upper teall of
friends of the slaln bandit, to the
number of four or five, who had both
discovered and recovered his body,
called his death murder and pledged
themselves to Its avengement—Ilaying
responsibllity for the putative erime
at the door of the man and woman
to be geen In the canyon, Immoedately
below the seene of Hopl Jim's fall
Between the moment when discov.
ery of the men on the ridge trail in-
terrupted their stmple and hurrled
breakfast and that which found Rose
and Bareus mounted on the baeck of

| thelr own horse and making the best

of thelr way down the canyon In pur-
suit of Alan, but little time had
elupsed.

And even with {ts double burden
their horse made better time upon
the broad lower level than those who
followed the ridge trall By mid morn.
ing, when they approached the foot-
hills that ran down to the desert, the
pursuit was more than a mile in the
rear and shut off te boot by & mono-
lithie hill, while Alan was many a
weary mile In advance.

He sat upon his horse, Just then at
standstill upon the summit of & round-
ed knoll, the Paluoted hills lfting up
behind him, the desert before unfold-
ing llke & map—but like & map all
blurred,

Was Judith out there, somewhers,
loat, defenseleas, forlorn, Impotent to
lift & hand to shield her face from the
blast of that savage sun?

No rest for Alan till he knew .

Descending the knoll he reined his
lagging mount back Into the trall, fol-
lowing its winding course through the
foothills and round the base of that
monolithle mountaln toward the june-
tion with the ridge trail, miles away.

It approached the hour of noon be-
fore ha galned the polnt where the

otill hounded by his nightmare vision
of Judith, Alan dlsmounted to escape
being torn bodily from the saddle by
that hellish sand-blast, and seizing
the bridle sought to draw ihe horse
on with him.

He wasted his strength in that en-
deavor: the animal balked, planted
its hoofs deep In the sand, stiTened
ite legs and reslsted with the stub-
bornness of a rock; then, of & sudden,
jerked his head smartly, spapped the
bridle from his grasp and flung away,
scudding before the storm.

Pursult was out of the question:
indeed, the bridle was barely torn
from his hand Lefore Alan lost sight
of the broncho,

For a mement he stood rooted In
consternation as In & bog—wnh an
arm upthrown across his face.

Then the thought of TJudith re
curred. . . .

Head bended and shoulders rounded,
he began to forge & way luto the teeth
of the sandstorm,

How long he fought on, pittinz his
strength against the clements, cannot
be reckoned

g o ool RNEE. T

“Rose—MIiss Trine—Reasen With the Madman—"

time & mighty gust of wind swept ! AN arm

heated particles that stung the flesh  ®lgn to indicate that the movement

. Al e
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bent under him In & pose
frightfully suggestive of dislocation.
Yot when she turned him on his back
and released the arm, he made no

had caused lim the slightest pain,

There was a slight cut upon his
brow, & brulse about his left temple,
Bhe tore linen from hor bosom, be-
neath her coarse flannel ehirt, and with
sparing ald from the canteen, washed
the cut clean and bandaged it .

Then, seelng that the storm held
with fury unabated, she rose recon-
noitered and returned to exert all her
strength and drag the unconscious
man across the dry bed of that unclent
Water-course and under the lee of |ts
farther bank.

There, sltting, she plllowed hia
head upon her lap, and bending over
him made her body an sdditfonal shel-
ter to him from the swirling clouds
of dust

And for hours on end Judith ntirsed

him there, scarce daring to move
save Lo minister (o hils needs. bathing
his fevered brow and molstening hils

parched lips and throat

In the course of the first hour she
Was once startled by the spectral vis.
fon through the driving sheots of dust
of a horse that plodded up the arrovo,
bearing two riders on Its back.

Weary with the welght of its double
burden, It went slowly snd passed go |
near to Judith that she was able to
reécognize *he features of lLer #ister
and Tom Harcus.

Be sure she made never a sign to
cateh thelr attention

Within the next sweeesding hour
the coppery light lost somethineg of

fts hot brillance., took on n derker
| In the end he stumbled blindly down | shade, and then one durker il Twi
a slight decline and was abruntly | Hight stole athwart the desert, turning
consclous that he had In some way i its heat to chlll its Hght to violet
found shelter from the full foree of the ( Urowing more (ntense, the cold
wind. eventually roused the sleeping man,
He staggered on another yurd of| And hardly had his eves uneloged
two, breathing more freely, and blun- | and looked up !nto the eves of Judith
dered into a rough-ribbed wgll of rock | bending over him than he started up
—40me sporadie outerop, he under- and out of her embrace, Eot unstead-
stood, whose bulk stood between him | {ly upon his feet and after a monient

and the storm
He thought to rest for a time, until
the wstorm had spent s greatest
strength; but as he lald his shoulder
gratefully agalnst the rock and
scrubbed the dust from his smarting
eves he saw what he at Airst concelved
to be a halluclpation: Judith Trine
standing within a *ardd ~f bhim, alive,
strong, free
[ He stared Incredulously, saw her
recognise him, open her mouth teo
| utter & wondering cry that was lnsudl-
ble, and come guickly nearer
“Alan! You eame for me!
lowed me, through all this!"”
|  He threw off her hand with a bitter
| laugh—that was like the croaking of
| raven as it issued from his bonedry
throat—and in momentary possession
of hysteric madness, reeled away from

You fol-

and dellvered himsel! anew to the
mercy of the duststorm.

CHAPTER XLII
Open Mutiny,
Though she had been schooled to hold
the very nams of Law la loathing un-

of pause, watching her rise In turn,
strode away—or, rather, staggered—

| ‘uh the Etsture of exorcism

Uneomplaining hugging her pew.
born Lumility to her with the ecstany
of the nnchorite his horse-hair shirt,
Judith followed him patiently, at a
lttle distance.

Not far from where he had rested
there was & break in the overhanging
wall of the arroyo. Through this he
scrambled painfully, reaching tho level |
of the desert only after crucl effort,

| the unheeded woman at his heels,

A brief pause there afforded both
time to regain their breath and survey |

| the desert for signs of asslstance: |t
offered none, other than what they
might accomplish through their own
exertions. For leagues (n any quarter |
it stretched without a break other than |

the woman and the shelter of the rock | the black cleft of the arroyo, gleaming

| & bleached and deathly white In the
moonshine—like the face of a frogen
world. |
With taeit consent both turned that |
way, Alan leading, Judith his perting. |
clous shadow, with never a word or‘
sign between them to prove that efthar
was aware of the other’s company,

Fubltaes by wpestal wveagemest Wb e BAILY
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| slightly
| winding trall across and across the

| meo that the Hght on the mountal.. @'

| edge of his damnation,

fut this was a state of affalve that
could not toug endure  Judith had the
price to pay for her own trinls, suf
feriag and privation: the straln hegan
to iell sorely upon her. She roeled
ns she walked, weaving &

stralghter line of footprints that
marked Alan's course through the or
dered pattern of the powdered sage
brush

And of a sudden she collapsed,

Instinet alone made Alan giance
overshoulder: for she had made no
sound whatever.

Heo turned and came directly back
to her, knelt besaide her, lifted her
head, plllowed It genutly on his arm
and plied her in turn with the dregs
of the canieen.

With a sigh, a stified moan and a
Iittle shiver, she revived

He helped her gently to regaln her
feet, passed an arre round ber,

In this fashion they strugRled on In
strange, duro companioushlp of mis-
ory and wonder.

Thus an hour passed; and for o'
their desperate struggles nefther con'!

was a yard the nearer.

Pehind them other lights appearad,
two staring yellow eyes that peered
up over the horizon, seamed to pause
a time in search of the 'wo, then
leapod out directly toward them,

Of this they were altocether Ignor
ant; and when a deey, droning sound
disturbed the desert silence, llke the
purring of some gigantic eat, both as-
eribed It to the drummming of thelr
Iaboring pulses.

The two lghts wera not a mile be-
hind them when, sllently, without a
algn to warn the girl, Alan releassd
her, took a step apart and dropped
as If shot

Instantly she was kneeling by his
side. Tlut In the act of bending over
him sha drew back and remained for
several moments motlonless, staring
At thoss twin glaring eyes, sweeping
down upon them with all the speed
attninable by a sixeylinder touring car
negotiating n tracklesa desert

When Judith did move It was not to
comfort Alan, ©On the contrary, her
first act was to draw from her pocket
a heavy, blunt-nosed revolver break it
at the breech and blow Its barrel |
clear of dust. Her hand went next
to the holster on Alan's hip. From
this she extracted his Colt's 45, treat- |
ing it as ehe had the other. Then she
erouched low above the man she loved,
as If thinking perhiaps to escape notice |
from the occupants of the motorear,

If that wera her thought, It was bred
of an idle hope. Alan had chosen to
fall in the middle of a wide space so
arid that not even sagebrush had ven-
tured to take root therse, When the
glare of the headlights fell upon them
it was inevitable that discovery should
follow. The motor car stopped within
twenty feet. Three men jumped out
and ran toward the pair, leaving two
In the car—the chauffeur and one who
occupled & corner of the rear seat:
an aged man with the face of & damned
soul, doomed for a little time to live
upon this earth in the certaln knowl

As  this happened, Joddth Trine
leaped to her feet and stood over the
body of Alan, & revolver polsed In
elther hand

Halt!" she ordered imperatively,
“Hands up!”

The three who had alighted obeyed
without & moment's hesitation; her
futher's creatures, they knew the
duughter's temper far too well to
dream of opposing her will,

In the six hands that wers gl

“If you do," her mather hmn“.‘g.. :;;

have your lfe—"

A flourish of her weapons gaineg
instant obedlenca,

She stepped up on the running hogpg

and shot a quick, searching Klunos

at the face of the ehauffeur,

“Straight ahead, my man!™ she sgq
“Make for the noareat pass through
those hilla yonder, and don't Je
unless you are anxious for troubls, O
you gol”™

The car began to move, Bhe swep
the thres men in the desert & mock|
bow, jumped Into the body of the car
and slammed the door.

They made no effort to plead thete
cause and secure passage even as far
as the edge of the desert; doubtless
they knew too well the futility of that,
she thought, as she settled back In g
seat, chuckling with the memory of
those thres masks of dismay unmiy.
Kated.

It was not until five minutes later,
when she stralghtened up from making
Alan comfortable that she realized
what had made them so content (o

uide by her will

Then sha heard thelr volees |ifted
together In & long, shrill how! that was
quickly answered by falnter yells from
a distant guarter of the desert, then
by pistols popping and flashing some
two miles away, then by a growing
rumble of galloping hoofs.

The night glasses in the car afforded
her flashes of a body of several horse
men—pome six or seven, she judged—
making at top speed Loward the apot
where Marrophat, Hieks and Jimmy
walted beslde a beacon which they
had bullt and lighted.

Halfl a dozen esentences exchanged
with the chauffeur advised her that
these were horsemen from the town
of Mcsa who had charged themselves
with the duty of avenging the death
of Hopt Jim Slade.

A sardonio chuckle from witkin
Trine's gag goaded the girl into & sulk
len fury.

Exacting his utmost speed from the
chauffeur, under penalty of her dis
pleasure, she set herself to revive
Alan,

With the ald of such stores of food
and drink as the ear carried, this was
quickly enough accomplished,

Strangling with an overdoss of
brandy too little dlluted with water,
Alan sat up, grasped the conditions
in & flash, and gained further Informa
tlon as he devoured sandwiches and

| emptied a canteen,

The mountailn pass was now, he
Judged, a mile diatant. The light on
the hillside, according to the chauf
feur, wns that of a prospectae whe
had eamped there temporarily. There
was nothing, then, to be feared from
that quarter, but solely from the rear
—where the horsemen, having picked
up Marrophat and his companions,
had instituted hot pursuit, and were
now strung out in a long, straggling
line, three horses carrying double the
farthermost—perhaps & mile and »
half away—one with a single rider
the nearest, well within threequan
ters of a mile.

Nobly mounted, this last came om
llke the wind, gaining om the motor
car with every stride; for his horse
was tralned to such golng, whercas
the car at best could only labor heaw
ily In dust and sand.

None the less, it had won ‘0 a point
within a quarter of & mile from the
pass before the horseman got within
what he esteemed the proper rangs,.
anl opened fire,

He fired thrice, His first shot winged
wide, his second by illchance ripped
through a rear tire of the car, thus

houstted against the headlights' radi-
ance, three revolvers glimmeored; but |
at her command sll three dropped
harmlessly to the earth.

Then, sharply, “Stand back two
paces'” she required

They humored her unanimously, ‘

Darting forward, she picked up and |
pockated the three weapons, then with
one of her own singled out the men |
she named

“Now, Marrophat—and you, Hicks—
plek Mr Law up and carry him inte |
the car, And treat him gently, mind!
It one of you lifts a finger to harm

Lim, that one shall anewer to me "

Still none ventured to dispute her, |
The two men designated without a
plgn of diginclination, stepped forward.
One lifted Alan Law by the shoulds re;
the other took the legs. Notween them
they bore him with every care tow nrd
tha motor car.

Hut now n second will mas Ifested
itsell. The man in the rear seat Hited
up n weirdly sonorous volee

‘stop™ he cried. “Stop this non-
sense’ Ivrop that man! Judith, 1
command vou-—'

“He silent!™ the girl cut in sharply
“I commund here—If It's Necessary Lo
tell you"

There was n pause of astonishment |
Then the old man broke out n CX a8
peration that threatened to wax into
fury: “Judith! What do you niean by

this? Has 1t Indeed come to this that
my own daughter defles we to my
face?

“Apparently!" she shot back, with
a short laugh. “Judge tor yourselr'"

“Have you forgotten your vow w
me*" |

“No. But 1 take it back and cancel
It: that s my privilege, | belleve
Bllence!" she stormed as he strove
to gainsay her  “Sllence—do you
hear?—or 1t will be the worse for
you!"

As well command the sea to “m.
its volce: her father raged ke & mad- ‘
man that he was, for the time being |
divested of his habitual mask of trigid |
heartlepsness.

And seeing that there was o other '
way of quieting him, the girl 1.
to the third man. -

“Now Jimmy!™ she sald erjap)y.
“Into that car—and be quick about 1t |
~—and gag him!” l

' which proved to be a narrow ravine

| while the firing was wellnigh contis
L UOUS.

Ccrucks of the revolver fusiliade.

| ravine with debris to the depth of
| some thirty or forty feet, burying the

placing upon It an additional hand)
cap, while his third sought the zenith
as his hunds flew up and he dropped
from the saddle, drilled through the
body by Alan‘s only shot.

A long-range plstol desl was i
progress before the car had coversl
halt the rewaining distance to the
pans,

By the time It entered thia last

with towering side of crumbly earth
and shale and broken rock, the pum
sult was not & hundred yards behind,

Two hundred feet above the trald
two men were working with desperate
haste ut some mysterious busivess—
though nove notliced them.

Only the chauffeur was aware of &
woman running down the hilleide st
an angle, to Intercept the car several
hundred yards from the mouth of the
plass

A# 1t drew near the spot where she
paused, waving both hands frantically,
the head of the pursuilng party swept
into the mouth of the ravine.

At the ssme time the chauffeur no-
ticed that the two men on the hillside
were following the woman pelimell,
throwing themselves down the slope
with gigantic leaps and bounds.

And then a great explosion rent the
peaceful hush of night—that tfil then
had been profaned dy the pattering

As the roar of dynamite subsided
the entire side of the hill shifted and
#lid ponderously down, ehokiag the

leaders of the pursuit beyond reseu
Only a (lnstant later the
jolted to & halt and Alan
self together to find
Harcus were »
and jabbering
with more or |
tions of the manner in which they
come to seek shelter for
the prospector's
Ly the polse of firlng and recognisi
Alan in the car ™o
glasees, had wRh
hit upon this scheme of
landslide in between the
s devoted quarry,

(TO BE CONTINURDY
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